



Then I am fare you knowhow much the groffe fans ' 

of deyf-ace amounts to. 

Jt c'ch amount toone more then two. 

W hich the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. &oy. Why fir is this fuch apeeceofftudy? Now 
heer’s three ttudied,ere you’ll thrice wink, &how ealie itisto 
put yeeres to the word three, and fludy three yeeresin two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A moll fine Figure. 

Boy. Toproueyoua Cypher. 

Brag. I willhercuponconfeflc Iaminlouc: and as itisbafe 
for aSouldicrtoloue; fo am 1 in loue with a bafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againtt the humour of affe&ion, would deli- 
uertr.e From the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
prifoner , and ranfonic him to any French Courtier for a 
*new deuis’d curtfie. I thinke. fcorne to figh, me thinks I fhould 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy , What great men hauc 
beeneinlotic? 

Boy. Hercules Matter. 

Bra*. Mott fweet Hercules : more authentic decre Boy j 
name more -and fweet my childe let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Sampfon Matter h e was a man of good carriage, great 
carriage ,for he carried the Towne* gates on his backe like a Por« 
£cr : and he was in loue. 

B rag. O well- knit Sampfoti, ttrong ioynted Sampfon ; I doe 
cxcellcheein my rapier, as much as thou didil mee in carrying 
gates. I am in loue too. W ho was Sampfins loue my deare Moth. 

Boy. A Woman Matter. 

Brag. Of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of all the foure, or the three, ox the two, or one of the 
foure. 

Brag. T ell mee precifcly of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of the fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. I s that one of chefoure complexions? 

Boy. As I haut read fir, and the bet! of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is thccolourof JLouers: butto haues 
JLoueof that colour, me tbii kes Sampfon had fmaUreafonfa* 1C “ 

Hefurely k £fc&td jhtrfor htrwit. 
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Bet, It was fo fir, tor foe had a grccne wit. 

Brass Me loue ismott immaculate white and red. 

j? 0 /‘Moft immaculate thoughts Matter, are mass'd vndcr 

fU< Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. Mv fathers witte, and my mothers tongueafhtt race. 

Brag. S weet invocation of a childe, moil pretty and paths*- 

Boy. If ftiebe made of white and red, 

Her faults will nere be knowne : 

Forblufo-in checkes by faults are bred. 

And fcares by pale white fho wne : 

Then if flic feare, or be to blame, 

Bythis you fhall not know, 

For ftill her cbcckcspolTetre the fame. 

Which natiue fhe doth owe: 

A dangerous rime roafter againft the reafon of white and red. 

Brag Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Begger i 

Boy] Thevyorld was very guilty cf fuch aBallet fome three 
ages fince, but! thinke now’cis notto be found: or if it were, 
it would neither (true tor the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. 1 will haoe that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digrefiion by lome mighty prefident. Bov, 1 doe 
lou" that Counirey g rlt that t too . in the Parke with the ratio * 
nallhinde Cojlard : ihedelcfues well. 

Boy. To be wiup’a : and vet a better loue then my Matter, 

Brag. Sing Boy, n>\ fpirit growes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And mV>rea.maiud!,louingalight wench. 

Brag. I lay ling. 

Boy. Forbcare till this company be paft. 

Enter (flovrr.e, Confiable t and Wench. 

Confi. Sir, the Dukes pleafure , is that you kcepe foulard 
faf», and vou mull let him take no delight, nor no penance, but 
heemuft fall three dayes a wet-ke: forthis Damlell,I muftkeepc 
her at the Park^fhe is alowd for the Day-woman. Fare you well. 

Brag. I doe betray my felfc withblufbing .-Maide. 
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